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have filled me with the desire of seeing- myself
your husband, without suspecting that the liberty
of such a thought would give you cause to be
offended at it.

ARM. Well, well. Monsieur ! well, well! Since your
sensual feelings mean to gratify themselves, with-
out listening to me; since, to compel you to faithful
devotion, you must be tied by fleshly bonds and
corporeal chains, I will try, if my mother be willing,
to make up my mind to consent to what you wish.

CUT. It is too late, Madam, another has taken the
place; and it would be an ill return on my part to
abuse the protection and wound the kind feelings
which ever sheltered me against your contempt.

PHIL. But come, Monsieur, are you counting upon
my consent to this other marriage which you are
contemplating? And tell me, pray, if it enters
into your dreams that I have another husband in
view for Henriette ?

Cur. Ah ! Madam ! reconsider your choice, I beseech
you. Pray expose me to less ignominy than to sub-
ject me to the unworthy fate of seeing myself the
rival of Monsieur Trissotin. That love of culture
which tells against me in your house could not set
up a less noble adversary against me. There are
many whom the bad taste of the time has given
credit for being men of letters; but Monsieur
Trissotin has not been able to deceive any one;
everybody appraises his writings at their true value
and, outside this house, he is known every where for
what he is worth. I have been astonished beyond
measure scores of times to see you exalt silly non-
sense to the skies that you would have disowned had
you been the author of it yourself.

PHIL. If you judge of him quite differently from us,
it is because we see him with other eyes than do
you.